The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 8:

Lelouch was lost in thought on his way back to the Shinkirou with Cornelia and C.C.. His plan to trap the Emperor inside of the World of C went far better than he had hoped. He had learned that V.V. had been responsible for killing his mother, though her consciousness had continued to exist inside Anya, due to the Geass she had received from C.C.. He also had learned why his parents had abandoned him and his sister. Apparently, they had come up with this absurd scheme to use an ancient device known as 'The Sword of Akasha' to kill the gods. The result of which would create a complete and secluded world that would also unite the living with the dead. Lelouch had decided that he didn't want the world to cease to move forward, and used his Geass on the World of C itself asking it not to stop the flow of time. This caused the World of C to erase the Sword of Akasha, as well as both his parents from existence.

None of that mattered anymore, beyond the fact that the Emperor was now dead. This left Lelouch with an option, however. He would claim the throne of the Emperor of Britannia for himself, and use its' power to recreate the world in the manner that would make Nunnally and Euphie proud. There was one major problem, however. How would he get the nation to acknowledge him as emperor without using his Geass?

"What are you going to do now?" C.C.'s quiet voice asked. "You denied Charles and Marianne's plan... and have chosen reality... chosen the path of advancing time..."

Suzaku raised the greatsword in his hands, his gaze falling on Lelouch. "Yeah, Lelouch is Euphie's murderer."

Cornelia stepped in front of Lelouch, both pistols drawn and pointed right at Suzaku's chest, "I won't let you hurt him."

Both Lelouch and Suzaku appeared stunned. The Knight of Seven looked at her, "Princess Cornelia, why would you protect him? It's his fault your sister is gone!"

"You're wrong, Kururugi. It's the fault of his cursed Geass that she's gone. Lelouch was just an unfortunate messenger that needed to stop what 'it' had created," Corenlia told him slowly, her pistols never wavering.

Suzaku lowered his sword, "You can't seriously believe that? I watched him shoot her!"

"Tell me, Kururugi, you loved my sister, did you not?"

"With every fiber of my being."

"Then answer me this. Why did Euphie have the Special Administration Zone of Japan created in the first place?"

"Umm... "

"Were you aware that after it was created, she was going to announce that she was renouncing her claim to the throne? That she was willing to throw away her name, her country, and everything else for you, Nunnally, and Lelouch? You know that she knew who Zero was and didn't tell you, just as she kept the secret from me. If you believe in my sister as much as I think you do, then you'll believe the truth."

Lelouch was staring at the floor now, the memory never failing to bring tears to his eyes.

"She's telling you the truth, Suzaku Kururugi. Lelouch was dying inside that night," came C.C.'s help.

"What do you want me to do then?" the Knight of Seven asked.

"Forgive him... as Euphie would want you to. Just like I did," Cornelia said softly.

Suzaku dropped the sword and nodded slowly. He started to walk towards Lelouch. Cornelia stepped aside, but kept the guns trained on him. When Suzaku got to his friend, Lelouch looked up at him. "Lelouch... I'm sorry for everything I've done. I forgive you." With that he pulled his friend into a soft hug.

"Suzaku..." Lelouch said softly as the embrace ended. Cornelia slipped the pistols back into their holsters. Lelouch looked his friend in the eyes and nodded. "Thank you, Suzaku."

"Um, I don't mean to repeat myself... but... what now?" C.C. spoke up again.

Lelouch looked at the three others in turn, letting his brilliant mind work, "Well, with the Emperor dead, it would be possible for me to take his throne."

"How would you get the rest of the country to follow you?" asked Suzaku.

Lelouch looked up at him questioningly, the sigil of Geass shining brightly in both of his eyes, "Geass would make that simple."

"Lelouch... don't allow that accursed power to cause any more atrocities," Cornelia said sadly.

When he looked into his sister's eyes, he couldn't help but agree with her. He slowly stepped up next to her and nodded. "Alright, Cornelia, for you I will restrict this power to the most subtle and simple of uses." She smiled brightly and grabbed the sides of his face, mashing her lips to his in a fierce kiss. Suzaku and C.C. began to glance around the area, trying hard not to stare at the display in front of them.

When Cornelia broke the kiss, she rested her forehead against his and smiled softly, her cheeks again tinted pink. "Thank you, Lelouch."

Lelouch nodded slowly, his whole face burning a crimson red of embarrassment.

Suzaku cleared his throat, "I'll head back early now with Anya and see what I can do."

Looking away from the goddess of a woman in front of him to his friend, "Good idea, Suzaku. We'll contact you once we have a place to work out the details."

As Lelouch reached the Shinkirou, he realized there was a problem. "Um... my Knightmare only seats two..."

Cornelia smiled at him. "Don't worry. There's a shuttle parked down the beach that we used to get here. I'll take it and head back towards the settlement. I'll find us a place to hide you while we get preparations underway."

Lelouch nodded. "That sounds like a good plan. I guess we'll just take the Shinkirou and hide under the ocean here until you're ready. Try not to be too long though, there isn't much more than a couple of field rations in there."

The princess turned him around suddenly and pushed his back against one of the Knightmare's legs. She then pressed herself firmly against him, crushing her breasts against his chest and giving him a deep kiss, her tongue flicking over his lips and asking for entry. When his lips opened to accept her tongue, she moaned softly against his mouth. Their tongues danced together for several moments before Cornelia finally managed to tear herself away from him. Both of them came out panting for air and smiling sheepishly.

"Don't worry, Lelouch. I won't be long," Cornelia said softly, before turning and jogging down the beach, towards the shuttle. She glanced back at him once to see him staring at her as she left. She took a quick look down at her unusual attire. Maybe I'll hang on to this outfit... she thought with a wicked smile.

Once she was gone from sight, Lelouch swallowed hard and shook his head, turning back to his long-time confidante, C.C., who looked both bored and annoyed. "What's wrong?"

"If you're done daydreaming, could we get moving? We run the risk of being caught just sitting here on the beach like this," C.C. finally said. Lelouch raised an eyebrow, appraising her and begining to smirk. "What?"

"You're jealous," Lelouch said with an amused tone.

Her face was shocked for a moment before she turned and put her foot on the lift line. "I have no idea what you're talking about. Now let's go before someone sees us."

The cursed prince grinned, trying to contain his laughter as he put his foot on the lift line next to hers and tugged, signaling it to retract and pull both of them into the cockpit block.

Lelouch and C.C. spent several hours inside the cramped cockpit of the Shinkirou. They used the time to sleep. It had been over two days since Lelouch had slept last, and by the time he got the Knightmare safely hidden under the ocean, he was exhausted. He was awakened by a soft beeping coming from the displays. Rubbing the sleep from his eyes, he looked at what it was. It was an incoming communication from a private line. Lelouch wasn't sure if he should answer it. It was most likely that it was Cornelia, but there was a possibility that it could be from one of the Black Knights trying to find him. He decided to gamble and pushed the button to accept the call, but remained silent until he heard who was on the other end.

"Can you hear me?" called his sister's voice over the speakers.

"Ah, Cornelia, how are preparations?"

"I've found a suitable place for us. It has a private garage nearby that you can hide your Knightmare in. I can call Kururugi from a military line later and tell him face to face. It's an unused home in the settlement, not a small place, should be easy enough to hide out there. It's not like many people know who you are."

"Excellent work, Cornelia. Do you plan on staying there too?"

Cornelia's response was slow, "I'm not sure how often I'll be able to. Unlike you, I'm pretty well known and people know I'm alive. It might arouse too many suspicions if I disappear for any length of time." Lelouch frowned. "However I'll try to be by as much as I can. I don't think it'd be too difficult to be able to stay there for a day or two at a time." The smile returned to his face. "At any rate, I have a small cargo ship coming to pick you up where we split up. Don't worry, the pilot's loyal. I need to get off this line, so I'll just see you when you arrive."

"Alright, Sister. I'll talk to you when we get there. Thank you."

"You're welcome," she said as the line cut.

Lelouch sat back in his seat, contemplating his next move. He'd need people loyal in order to get into the Imperial Palace inside of Pendragon, but he'd also need to find a way to convince the people in the royal court to acknowledge him as emperor without the use of his Geass. That was going to be the trick. He would need to get testimonial data against the former Emperor Charles to make people understand how unfit to lead the man was. Maybe if he had a well-respected Empress at his side, perhaps people would be more inclined to listen to him? I'll deal with that last hurdle after I know how I'm going to even stake a claim on the throne in the first place.

He began to bring the Shinkirou's systems back online, getting the Knightmare's maneuvering capabilities ready to return to the beach on Kaminejima. As the Knightmare started to move he heard a soft mumbling from the seat in front of him. "Where are we going?" called C.C. with a yawn.

"Back to Kaminejima. Cornelia has a cargo plane coming to get us. It'll take us to a place to hide out while we plan the next move."

"You love Cornelia, don't you?"

"W-what?" Lelouch stuttered, "W-where's this c-coming f-from all of a s-sudden?"

"Oh please, I can hear it in the way you say her name."

He looked down, adding softly, "I-I don't know what you're talking about, C.C.."

"Deny it all you want to me, I'm pretty sure she's noticed to. I'd even be more surprised if she wasn't in love with you."

"Wait... what?" Lelouch was stunned.

"You're really dense when it comes to these things, boy."

Lelouch stared in shock for several moments before shaking his head and clearing his throat. "Shut up, witch." C.C. giggled at the comment, making him laugh softly.
